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not march boldly along with the crowd, but steals off
the pavement to pick his way in the contrary direc-
tion. He prefers bye-ways to highways. When the full
tide of human life pours along to some festive show,
to some pageant of a day, Elia would stand on one
side to look over an old book-stall, or stroll down some
deserted pathway in search of a pensive description
over a tottering doorway, or some quaint device in
architecture, illustrative of embryo art and ancient
manners. Mr. Lamb has the very soul of an anti-
quarian, as this implies a reflecting humanity; the
film of the past hovers forever before him. He is shy,
sensitive, the reverse of everything coarse, vulgar,
obtrusive, and common-place."

It is time to quote something by Elia himself. Here
are some of his Recollections of Christ's Hospital.

" The time would fail me if I were to attempt to
enumerate all those circumstances, some pleasant,
some attended with some pain, which, seen through
the mist of distance, come sweetly softened to the
memory. But I must crave leave to remember our
transcending superiority in those invigorating sports,
leap-frog, and basting the bear ; our delightful excur-
sions in the summer holidays to the New River, near
Newington, where, like otters, we would live the long
day in the water, never caring for dressing ourselves
when we had once stripped; our savoury meals after-
wards, when we came home almost famished with
staying out all day without our dinners ; our visits at
other times to the Tower, where, by antient privilege,
we had free access to all the curiosities ; our solemn
processions through the City at Easter, with the Lord